
Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

Per. Iwillbekcueyouby the fillableof what you fhallde- 
Jiucr, yet giue me leaue , how came you in tbefe parts ? whew 
were you bred ? 

J^wvTheKing my father did in 7 harfas leaue me 
Till cruell (^leon with bis wicked wife. 

Did feckc to murder me : and hauing wooed a villaine 
To attempt it, who hating drawne todoo’r, 

A crew of Firsts came and refeued me. 

Brought me to Metaline. 

But good fir, whether will youhaue me ? why do [you weepe? 
It may be you thinke me an impofture, nogoodfaich.Iamthe 
daughter of ( King Pericles ^ if good Kiug Pertcles be. 

Per. Woo, Helhcanus ? 

Heh. Calles my Lord ? ° 

Per. Thou art a graue and noble Councellor, 

Moft wife in generall, tell me if thou canit, what this reside is, 
Or What is like to be, that thus hath made me weepe? 

Hell. I know not but hereathe regent fir of Metaline , fpeaks 
nobly of her. 

Lyf. flae neuer would tell her parentage, 

Being demanded chat fhe would fic (till and weepe* 

Per. Oh Helhcams,&r\y.c me honored fir, giue me a gafh , put 
me to prefent pnine, leafi this great feaot ioyesrufhing vponme 
ore-beare the fhoreof my mortality, and drowne me with their 
fweetnefle. Oh come hither. 

Thou that begetft him that did thee beget 
Thou that watt borne at lea, buried at 7 barfus, 

And found at fe.a againe : O Helleanns , 

Downe on my knees thanke the holy god as loud 
As thunder threatens vs; this is (JHarina. 

What was my mothers name ? tellme but that. 

For truth can neuer be confirmd enough. 

Though doubts did euer fleepe. • -f. 

Mar. Firft fir, I pray what is your Title ? 

Per. Iam Pericles of Tyre , but tell me now niy 
Drownd Queenes name, as in theieft you faid, 

Thou haft besne God-like pcrfe<ft.the hereof Kingdom^ 
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Pericles prince of Tyre. 

And another like to Pericles thy father. 

Mar. Is it no more to be your daughtcr,then to fay, my Mo- 
thers nametwas T haifa, T batfa was my mother, who did end the 

minute I began. 

Prr. Now bletfing on thee,rile, thou art my childe. 

Giue mefreth garments, mine owne Helhcanus, fhc is not dead 
at T bar fas, zs fire fliould hauebene by fauage Clcen , thee £hall 
tell the all, when thou (halt kneele,and ioftific in knowledge, ihe 
isthy very Princes who is this? 

Helt Sir tts the Gouernor of Metaline , who hearing of your 
melancholy, did come to fee you* 

Per. I embrace you giue me my robes ; 

I am wild in my beholding. Oh heauen blefie my girle. 

But hearke,what Muficksthis Hellicanns, uiy (JMartna, 

Tell him ore point by point, for yet he feemes to dote. 

How fare you are my daughter,but wher’s this Muficke ? 
Hell.Wly Lord, I hcare none. 

Per. None, the Muficke of the fpheares, lift my UHarina. 
Zy/.ltisnotgood to croflehim giue him way. 

Per Rareft found" do ye not h^are ? 

Lyf Muficke my Lord, I heare. 

Per. Moft heauehly muficke 
ItnipsmevutoIifteniHg,and thickc (lumber 
Hangs vpon mine eyes,Iec me reft, 

Lyf. A pillow for his head, fo leaue him all. 

Well my companion friends , if this but anfwere to my iuft be - 
liefc, ile well remember you. 

Diana, 

Dian.My Temple ftands in Ep hefts, 

| Hie thee thether,and doe vpon mine Altar facrificc.There when 
mp maiden priefts are met togedier.beforc all the people reueale 
how thou at fea did ft lofe thy wife,to mourne thy ctofl'e vwth thy 
daughters call and giue them repetition to the like , or performe 
my bidding, or thon liueft in woe, doo’t,and happy by my fiiuer 

bow, awake and tell thy dreame. 

, Gdeftiail7)/4v Goddefie Argentine, 

1 will Obey thee: H tllicantts. Hell. Sirt 

Per, 
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